HAND-PAINTED CHINA 
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JEFFERSON MACHAMER 


ND now, dear reader, let us present a newcomer to 

JUDGE'S staff of laugh provokers, Jefferson Machamer, 

portrayer of situations extraordinary and girlies—oh, so | 
bewitching! 


Jefferson was born at an early age in Holdredge, Neb. He | 

discovered a talent for drawing accidently and became an artist. | 

His first assignment came at the age of six and he worked indus- 

triously for fourteen years drawing pictures in his schoolbooks. 

| This work was completed at the Nebraska University and he was 
transferred to the Kansas City Star. 


» 


He then turned his face toward Mecca and got as far as New 
York where, heeding the call of the Tribune, he stopped and did 
the work that made him famous. 


Early in his career he noticed the wolf at his door. Nothing 
daunted he sallied forth, dragged him in and made him do tricks. 
He now has the wolf posing for him, as you will discover by 











: . . . | ‘yy 
studying the photograph. Jefferson is now twenty-six—and | 
listen, art students, he never took a lesson in his life! 
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"*LiPe Lisegag TY AND THI PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS’ * 


JUDGE 


WANTS TO KNOW— 


WHO won that peace prize that WHY the theater is worrying 
whoever it was gave last year? about the radio, while we still have 


our eyesight? 


WHY Boston is called “‘the seat 


WHY nobody every returns a ‘ ls : 
of culture and learning’ when musical 


lead pencil after they have borrowed IF the new collar combine expects 


comedies run longer there than any- 


it? to get the people by the neck? 
where else? 
IF Nurmi was ever a suburban- WHAT Will Hayes is keeping so 
ite? quiet about? 
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An Open Valentine — , - . | 
To the Reformers ; : . , 
(_ENTLEMEN Ecclesiastic—ye who 


preach in terms bombastic make 
me feel iconoclastic when I hear you 
rant. Cultured cult aristocratic, 
turgent, tiring, too emphatic—ye 
should wax more democratic—can 
the caustic cant! 

Prattling prate on purgatory puts 
you in a category with the childish 
fairy story "bout the wicked witch. 
With the erring and the spineless, try 
the milk of human kindness, gently 
lift the veil of blindness—lead them 
from the ditch. 

Ye should comfort and enlighten; 
*stead of that ye frown and frighten— 
blackened souls ye'll never brighten 
with your mien austere. If reforms 
ye would engender, try some truer " 
tactics tender—see how sin will then Onward—soldiers! 
surrender—good can’t come from 
fear! A. L. L. 














A PATIENT PATIENT 


Harry—Did you get any satisfaction when you called up your dentist about an appointment? | 
Harriet—Ves; he said he couldn’t see me before another week. 








to 























His FAUX PAS 
ActTrREss—On the billboards you call me “the pee rless actress.” 
ManaGer—Well, what about it? 
“I want you to understand that I had as many peers chasing after me in London as any other American 
actress.” 


Good Place for It 


“Of happiness we'd get a lot,” 





Quoth one who knew his lines, 
“Tf half the gilt on mining stock 
Were put on valentines.” 
Wm. S. Adkins 


Wisdom 
“H ERE are two paths,”’ said Fate 


to the fool. ‘‘One leads to suc- 
cess; the other to failure. Choose.” 

And the fool, guessing blindly, 
chose wrongly. 

“Two paths lie before you,” said 
Fate to the wise man. “Make your 
choice.” 

And the man of wisdom, employing 

Ingenious Jones, despairing of ever finding a place to park, hires as chauffeur all the rules of logic, also chose the 
the vaudeville strong man. wrong path. Charles G. Shaw 
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Modern Valentines 


The Drowsy Tenant to the Janitor 


[> the morning, bleak and chilly, 
| When my bedroom’s calm and 
stilly, 
Comes a banging and a clanging as I 
leap out, willy-nilly 
From my former place of slumber, 
Voicmg oaths in endless number, 
lo repair the radiator that’s now 
clanging sharp and shrilly; 
How I vocally define you 
As I locally consign vou 
To a hotter zone and climate on the 
waters of the styx, 
So, my Valentine's a prayer to 
Ask your lordship if you'd care 
to 
Heed a plaintive, pleading tenant 
who would like to sleep ‘till six. 


The Lady Motorist .to the Traffic Cop 





[: all the voices in the world 

United now in one great shout- | P } 

If al) the thrills y | \ / - bZ 

In verdant hills -< Va ) , c 

Where swiftly darts the speckled : y 

trout-—— 7 {| R \ | A 

Combined to swell this one great 5 f =f D ; LA ; 

truth, es! ms ; - : 

+ All merged into my symphony wy £7 e. aed oe 

Their volume great a re 7 ra 1 Y , “2 )y — 

Would adumbrate (HY i nw , ; fe a Ce 

The hymn of hate I feel for “ an OY —— 5 
thee! A — N} 7 W im 


Arthur L. Lippmann an 


(tL yf = —_ = —= — me 
\Funnybones | AY = 


, , . f s 7 
Engagements, like wine, are { na = SSIhwo 
usually the result of much squeez- \ 


> 


ing. 
r —_—_ _ BiasteER—Gimme a hand wit’ this rock, Bill, we can’t leave it here! 
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The All-American Petting Team 











| 
First Base Gloria Swanson 
Pitcher Fatty Arbuckle | 
| | Short Stop. Peggy Hopkins Joyce 
| Second Base Rudolph Valentino 
Right Field Sadie Thom pson* 
Center Field .. ...Pola Negri 
Third Base... .. Charlie Chaplint 
» Left Field Mabel Normand 
Catcher Theda Bara 
Substitutes: Nat Goodwin, De 
Wolf Hopper, Ben Turpin, Mrs. 
Tucker, Kid McCoy, Lou Tellegen. 
(*) In case of rain look around 
now for the nearest exit. 
(t) Picking them now in the 
minors. 
oe 1. ee 2 _ | 
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Diet 


Prore think that medical science 
has advanced a whole lot. As a 
matter of fact, the same principle 
prevails that did in the days of our 
fathers. Before, the doctors pre- 
scribed evil tasting medicines, while 





to-day they are strong on diet. 

Mrs. Gurgleheim, for example, 
enters a great physician's office. 7 
“Do you like potatoes?” he asks. 
“Oh, you do, do you?’ No potatoes 
for you—not one! Do you like 
meat? You do not care for it very 
much? In your case, you will eat 
meat three times a day. Meat 
for yours, and as rare as_ possible. 
Fifty dollars. I thank you, and 
come and see me in a month.” 

The next patient to be shown in 





































by the cruelly smiling nurse is per- q 
: haps Mr. Blitherswaite. 
wn “So you like meat, do you?” 
ail queries the great man. “Well, you 
| leave meat alone, and it will leave 
| i you alone. Starches for you! 
it Breakfast—cold potato and _ rice. 
it Lunch, the same thing, and you can 
itt vary the evening meal with the 
| crusts the children left. Fifty 
dollars. I thank you.” 
) Lately, I have been trying to l 
please two doctors, who happen to "" 
r be friends of mine. One of them is 
| an all meat man and the other a raw 
; vegetable fiend. They only agree 
t on one point, and that is—garlic! 
So I have been living more or less 
entirely upon Italy’s favorite fruit. 
The curious thing about it is that my 
friends are avoiding me. Curious! 
ia Wire (learning to fly)—Did I do that right, dear? Thomas Edgelow 
Oh, Mudder! « 
When little Buddy Holding 
Falls into the mud, 
His mother’s irate scolding 
: And chastisement of Bud 
) She feels is but her duty 
To punish his disgrace— 
But yet, in search of beauty 
She smears mud on her face. 
A. L. L. 
iT = 
| 
| escalator.” 
“My girl forgot to 
phone me so I'll es- 
oan. “Tchk, tchk, f'r shame, Mrs. Hinnisey! Fightin’ again!” 
“Fightin’ nothin’, Mrs. Hooligin! I’m curin’ his hiccoughs.” 
: 
coming ~ non 
6 
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“Hey, Mary! It’s those damn silly Joneses on the phone—they want to come over. 


Make up an 
excuse to tell the fools while I hold my hand over the mouthpiece!” 





PRN 
yt 
ie! 














Cnsif2 hada 


| The Climbers considered themselves fortunate to be sitting be- “Slippery Sam Dodger and wife, famous inter- 
hind who they thought were social lights, but they felt differently national crooks, who have been fleecing the wealthy 
when the photograph was published in the papers. guests at Palm Beach until their arrest yesterday.”’ 
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SPARTAN SonG Hit Turiiis ATHENS 


“It Ain't Gonna 
Brings Throngs to Dancing Pavilion 


on the Acropolis, have taken Athens 
by storm. 
osophers, serfs, auxiliaries and hand- 
maidens rub shoulders in frenzied 
efforts to 
pavilion where 
masters blare out 
hit: “It 
More.” 


this song is a 
ambition of 
realized. He wanted to write the 
nation’s songs and lo! he has done it. 
No more 





VA 
— “Judge will pay $5 for Gach one printed ~— 


*“Mummie, I may as well warn you that I'm going to start prayin’ for a 


bicycle, so you'd better begin savin’ up.” 


The Parthenon Press 


Date: 601 B.C. 
Weather: Nothing to brag about 


Pain No More” 


yrT£us and his Six Spartan 
Saxophone Shakers, now playing 


Tired business men, phil- 


crowd into the great 
the Spartan jazz- 
their new song 


Ain't Gonna Pain No 
In the language of the hoi polloi 
“wow.” The life 


Tyrtaus has been 


need Archimedes seek 


amusement in drawing circles in the 
sand. 
tub, call up a flapper, and for one 
drachma gambol three times around 
the pavilion to the strain of this ex- 
hilarating tune. 
lyzed, the army is disbanding, and 
the lawmakers do not convene as all 
Athens dances day and night. 


Diogenes may forsake his 


Business is para- 


For the benefit of those in out- 


Funnybones/_\ 


The garment which reveals the 
most is the dworce suit. 


a 


—_—_— 
a —_— 


4 


The 


accessories fiend 
skiing. 


takes 








up 





lying stations who have not been so 

fortunate as to hear this new musical 

triumph we print the chorus: 

“It ain’t gonna pain no more, no 
more, 

It ain’t gonna pain no more; 

The Spartans can tell and they know 
damn well 

That it ain’t gonna pain no more.” 

It is hoped that all who read this 

will memorize it verbatim and teach 

it to their children, so that such a 

colossal lyric achievement be not lost 

to posterity. Edwin Rutt 


trad 
Cheap skates never cut much ice. 
Pad 


Recording Angel (applying for ad- 
mission to lower regions)—Got a 
job here for a reporter? 
They've started consolidatmg the 
newspapers in Heaven. 


good 


Its Finish 
Black—Why did you trade that 
car you bragged on so for a new one? 
Annishade—Oh, the Smith’s got a 
new one and my wife developed a 
knock. 


Rad 


**All chokin’ to one side,” said the 
referee, as he barred the strangle 


hold. 


Rida 


The next war will be between 
those who won't go and those who 
try to make them go. 
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Tue Lover—Th-thank heaven! 


The Absorbing Adventures 
of Professor Blotter 


ROFESSOR Biorrer, who discov- 

ered the first can of sardines which 
could ever be opened with the 
original key, has celebrated the cold 
weather by turning his attention to 
furnace problems. 

As an example of the efficiency for 
which the professor is famous, he has 
invented an apparatus which may be 
attached to any furnace. This in- 
vention harnesses the energy ex- 
pended every morning in shaking the 
furnace and uses it throughout the 
day to wind the clock, grind the 
coffee and mix the cocktails. 

Blotter was puzzled when he first 
moved out in the country by the 
assorted furnace implements inside 
his coal bin, including a full set of 
pokers from mashie to niblick, and 
something that looked like a com- 
bination egg-beater and metal bath 
spray, except that it was lined with 
felt. However, the professor was 
not slow to catch the idea and his 
present equipment includes his own 
Blotter Furnace Implement—a 
gigantic piece of mechanism worked 
by intricate levers and clutches, with 
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“TI got along fine 
with flotilla ’nother 
fella cut me out!” 





“There's Dottie Duck, the composer 
of that popular ballad, ‘Waddle I Do?’”’ 
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It’s only a burglar—I thought it was your father. 


a number of iron gadgets up and 
down the stem, and a curved handle 
terminating in a long piece of wire, 
on the end of which is a small brush 
like a whisk broom. Inasmuch as 
this little brush may be used now and 
then in dusting off the shoes after 
emptying out the ashes, Blotter 
declares that the whole implement 
is just as indispensable as any other 
one of his furnace tools. 

Blotter had his first encounter 
yesterday with a clinker, in the 
course of which he received, in addi- 
tion to a broken collarbone and 
lacerated hands, an inspiration which 
promises to revolutionize all clinker 
hunting in the future. 

“My solution is simple,” declared 
Blotter. “I merely propose that all 
clinkers should hereafter be made of 
an inflammable material, so they 
will burn up and get out of the way. 
I think,” he added, “this settles the 
problem entirely.” Corey Ford 


Rad 


Higgs—Where will they put that 
statue of Volstead? 

Biggs—Right in front of Patrick 
Henry’s. 











Where Is He? 
“What's become of the fellow who 
used to cheat himself at solitaire?” 
“Still up to his old tricks. He’s 
blacking in the crossword puzzle 
squares he can’t fill with the right 
letters.” 


Higher Mathematics 
T= colored garage keeper had re- 


turned the change from a bill, and 
the motorist was highly indignant. 

“You owe me a quarter more,” he 
shouted. “I bought five gallons of 
gas and two quarts of oil, and I gave 
you $2.” 

“Ah done gib you de right change, 
sah,” insisted the negro. 

“Whaddye mean, right change? 
One plus twenty-five, plus twenty- 
five is one fifty, plus twenty-five from 
two—that is 

Without a word the negro walked 
to his cash register, selected $2 in 
quarters and dimes, and worked out 
the transaction in coins on the 
counter. To his chagrin the motor- 
ist had to concede that he had been 
in the wrong. 

“Ah cain’t count, sah,” 


negro mildly, “but ah can think.’ 


ip 


said the 
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**Shiver me timbers, Fosdick, where 
are the pictures in this cookbook?” 

“A plague ont, what do you want 
pictures for, Acr d?” 

“Well, how can I prepare a dish 
without plates?” 


funnybones , 


Lot’s wife turned to salt, but our ( 
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Wire—John, the doctor told me I must absolutely have a change of air! 
“Good. I'll see if I can’t get Havana to-night.” 








Setting Him Right 


Percy Meek—Pardon me, but do 
vou serve hard-boiled eggs? 

Waitress—Sure thing, old dear, as 
long as they behave themselves! 


Their Broad Views 


When a fair defendant crosses her 
legs on the witness stand, she can 
always make a jury see her way. 


RP 


One swallow may not make a sum- 
mer but it makes one forget about 
the winter. 


Rad 


It is rumored that several promi- 
nent Congressmen have discontinued 
reading the Congre ssional Record be- 
cause it does not print crossword 
puzzles. 


“Have you put your car into 
winter storage?” 

“No, it costs too much. I sent it 
to the garage to have the carbon 
cleaned out, because I know they 
won't have it back until spring.” 
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My Friend the Genius 
| MET him the other dav in the 
Automat. He said he only goes 
in there once in a while when he is in 
a hurry. “Besides the coffee is 
good.” 

He told me he'd just come back 
from Italy where he had been work- 
ing for three years, getting data which 

= enabled him to write his famous 
slogan, “There's no place like Rome,” 
for the Chamber of Commerce of that 
city. 

While over there he said he had 
gotten started on his great plan to 
rid the world of homely people. 

“Every child loses its mittens,” he 
said. “Of course, they lose their 
teeth, too, but [ve found mittens 
more suited to my plan, which you 

2 “Are you getting anything out of that book on building your own radio set?” ™ pes see Is ver) ae. 
“Well, there are some cute hook-ups and curlycues in here that P'm going to renever a homely child goes 
try on my fishing tackle next summer.” out, Just tie its mittens tightly around 
vile ; its neck. You may think the pur- 
2 = pose is to choke the child. No, no, 
FURTHERMORE. ] W ON i my plan is not so rudimentary.” 
“By my plan, when the mittens 
| by Don Herold which are tied to the child get lost 
Do you get it?” 
F THERE is anything I don’t want this book. In fact, I have been one I told him I did. 
I to do more than I don’t want to of the greatest buvers of “How” “Isn't it simple?” he asked. 
do anything else, it is to build my books and one of the worst doers of “Very simple,” is all I could say. 
* own radio set. I don’t know how to Continued on page 26 Carroll 
tell you how glad I am that I am not 
going to build my own radio set this 
morning. It almost makes my morn- 
ing. Life is not half bad. after all. 
In fact, life is so full of a number 
of things that we don’t have to build, 
that I am sure we should all be as 
| happy as kings. 
(This may turn out to be a review 
| of “How to Build Your Radio Re- 
} ceiver,” a Popular Radio handbook, 
Pt | edited by Kendall Banning and L. M. 


Cockaday.) 
7 * Y 
There are so many nice big fac- 
tories all over this great country of 
ours, all on their toes and simply 
watering at their mouths to build 
things for us, that I hardly see why 
anybody wants to make anything at 
home. 
t I don’t want to make my own 
= clocks or watches, pants, overcoat, 
typewriter, hat, hot-water bottle, 
rocking-chair, electric light bulbs, 
Buick, or onion bed, so why should I 
want to make my own radio set? I 
don’t even want to do my own parlor 
tricks. I don’t even want to roll 











my own cigarettes. 
Still, there is a fascination about Man Jonca—Have a care, crossword! I started out the same way 
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To My Valentine 
The Censor 
Yo skinny old goggle-eyed has-been, 


You sharp-nosed, crazy old bore, 
Your brains could be put in a nutshell— 
A tadpole would have a lot more. 


You homely old hag, you’re a dead one, 
You hank-of-hair, rag and a bone, 

Always prying in other folks’ business, 
When you ought to be minding your own. 
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St. Valentine 

We fear that if any one of the eight or ten St. Valen- 
tines after whom the day is named should return to earth 
and cast his eye over the present generation of lovers, 
he’d drop dead again. Boys who pack hip flasks and 
girls who inhale cigarettes to a jazz accompaniment would 
seem to him far tougher material to work upon than the 
cavemen and maidens of the Middle Ages. 

What’s old-fashioned lace-bordered 
Valentine dripping with the syrup of tender twaddle? 
Gone, of course, with the lace-bordered petticoats of the 
old-fashioned girl. There are still Valentines, but they 
reflect the hard smartness of short skirts and rolled hose. 
And not even the girls take them seriously. 

But cheer up, St. Val, old thing. If the 
comes to the worst, the Dennison Manufacturing Com- 
pany will rehabilitate your day as it did Hallowe'en. 
And meanwhile there’s just as much love about as there 
ever was. That’s one of the things that Nature attends 
to, like fermentation. 


become of the 


worst 


Happier Than We Know 


Why is it that to do naughty things appeals so to 
the human imagination? 

Isn’t it because we feel instinctively that conventions 
were made for little people, for tame people, and that the 
doing of something forbidden lifts us out of this category? 
We may detest the naughty thing we do and dread 
its consequences, yet the challenge to our egoes is 
irresistible. 

It follows that the greater the number of rules there 
are to break the greater the number of naughty things 
there are to do and the greater the opportunity to achieve 
this feeling of superiority. Just these United 
States we are blessed with a greater number of rules to 
We can take a drink, 
for instance, and shatter the Constitution, whereas else- 


now in 
break than any other race on earth. 


where the taking of a drink is considered the most innocent 
and casual of deeds and of no value whatever as an act of 
Our women can smoke cigarettes in public 
and get as big a kick from it as in Europe would attend 
an elopement. We can read “Jurgen” or “Casanova” 
or go to see a bedroom farce or even flirt with evolution 
and feel that we have answered the call of the wild. Soon, 
it may be, we can get the same effect from a game of golf, 
or merely a laugh, on Sunday. 

What a fortunate country it is, after all, that makes 
laws which even the most timid may break and attain to 
a feeling of greater dignity thereby. That is democracy. 


self-assertion. 








Dramatic I 


litor, George Jean Nathan. 


Think It Over 


You may remember how Kipling puzzled over the 
American hombre with the ‘“‘cynic devil in his blood” 

That bids him flout the law he makes, 

That bids him make the law he flouts . . 

We have suggested above what 
law he makes.” But what “bids him make the law he 
flouts?”” Can it be an obscure, half-conscious desire to 
have rules of conduct set up so that he can break them, as 
a child lets its parents build a house of blocks so that he 
may knock it flat with one ecstatic gesture? 

It would be silly, of course, to suggest that the fanatics 
and bigots who wheedle and deceive and betray us into 


“bids him flout the 


passing such laws have any such object in view, even deep 
But the millions who 
permit them to enact their statutes and then take such 
delight in busting them. 

Think it over, Messrs. Wheeler, Chase, Bryan, et als. 
There are things in heaven 
dreamt of in your philosophy. 


down in their subconscious minds. 


more and earth than are 


Roll Your Own 


The reformer’s weakest point is his knowledge of human 
nature. Assuming that reformers really want us to be good, 
as they compute goodness, rather than simply to persecute 
us, they couldn’t go about it in a more idiotic fashion 

“Thou shalt not” is a challenge to any man’s ego. 
The normal, healthy, spirited answer to it is, “The hell 
you say!’ Lord Chesterfield, 200 years ago, knew an in- 
finitely better method of inducing conformity. In his 
letters to his son, instead of challenging the boy’s ego, he 
appealed to it. 


Many young people, he wrote. adopt pleasures for which 
they have not the least taste, only because they are called by 
that name. They often mistake so totally as to imagine that 
debauchery is pleasure. .. . 

Do not think that I mean to snarl at pleasure, like a stoic, 
or to preach against it like a parson; no, I mean to point it out, 
and recommend it like an epicurean: I wish you a great deal, 
and my only view is to hinder you from mistaking it... . 

Choose your pleasures for yourself, and do not let them be 
imposed upon you. Follow nature and not fashion; weigh the 
present enjoyment of your pleasures against the necessary con- 
sequences of them, and then let your own common sense determine 
your choice. .. . 

If people had no vices but their own, few would have so many 
as they have. . . . I hope you will have none; but, if ever you 
have, I beg, at least, they may be all your own. 


How charmingly civilized that sounds compared with 
the insulting imperatives of our public mentors. But, 


W. M. H. 


then, Chesterfield was a civilized person. 
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“My Girl” 


Man—This would get a k. of C. 


the kK. kK. K! 


James and Brewer— 


James—I saw 


never get over. 


Brewer—And what was that? 
“The moon.” 


into 


**Proctor’s” 


something last night I'll 
















ee 

Will Rogers “Fo lies” 
Girl—Why are you i 
Rogers I’m the nove 
in the show entirely dre 











ALIAS SIR HUBERT 


by George Jean Nathan 
I 


HE comparative failure of “Processional” does vol 

diminish my constantly increasing respect for th 

Theater Guild. In a few short years these boys and 4 
girls have made themselves the most important personag: 
in the American theater. They show an intelligence in 
the selection of dramatic manuscripts that stamps them 
as enviable editors; they generally cast and stage these 4 
manuscripts with uncommonly good taste and judgment 
and, what probably abashes the professional managers 
somewhat more greatly, they seem to be piling up a very 
neat bank account into the bargain. As I write, they 















rs—** Follies” 


Vhy are you in the Follies? 
I’m the no 


w entirely 


eltv. I'm the only one 


" 
ire ssed, 


Fred Alle n—“Grreenu ich Village Follies” 


“IT saw the postman switching my neigh- : 
bor’s hand the other morning and L ; 
asked him about it he said my neighbor was Poa 
taking a correspondence course and he was / } 
punishing him for not doing his home work.” ‘ 





* does nol 
ct for the 
“1 boys and 
personages 
lligence in 
mps them 
tage thes 
judgment 
managers 
up a very 


vrite, they 


‘ 


have plays running in three different New York theaters 
and they are building a fourth to take care of the overflow 
of their prosperity. Only the other day, such is their 
humor, they took over a lease on the playhouse Mare Klaw 
had proudly and confidently built a short time ago for 
his own productions. Marc, you will recall, has been in 
the theater business for two or three hundred years. Yet 
it took these amateur boys and girls to show him how to 
make glory and money out of it. 

I admire the Guild, as I have said, even when it makes 
mistakes like “Processional.”” There is something com- 
mendable about such a mistake. There is a quality to mis- 
takes as there is a quality to triumphs. Lawson's opus is 
not a good play, but it fails in a dignified manner. There 
are failures like “Processional” and there are successes 
like “Ladies of the Evening.” Anvone can put on a 


(Continued on page 28) 
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“Till Say She Is” 


Carlotta Miles—Havent you ever 
wanted something you couldn't get? 

Julius Marr—Yes, a grape fruit that 
wouldn't squirt. 























— = aa 





i 











Shoot ’Em at Sunrise 
by George Mitchell 


HE reason why a lot of actors 
te should be shot at sunrise 
are not shot at sunrise is be- 
cause they do not get up that early. 
Speaking of hooting, I saw Tom 
Mix the other day in a picture called 
“Ben”—I mean “Dick Turpin”— 
in which he empties his well-filled 
bag of tricks. Tom, like the good 
egg he is, is served in all an egg’s 
versatility. He is boiled, strangled, 
coddled, parched and hard-boiled in 
rapid concussion, 

Tom, in this picture, is the natural 
descendant of Robin Hood, an Eng- 
lish highwayman, whose heart is soft 
for the poor and the downtrodden 
and in his chivalric defense of ro- 
mance comes within a rope’s end of 
swinging on the gallows. 

It’s good honest hokum, well done 
and if you want to forget your 
troubles, Tom and his faithful 
pegasus, “Tony,” will turn the trick 
for you. 


—= TALMADGE, the leading 
lady of the fillums, is appearing 
in a picture called “The Lady.” 


The story concerns itself with the 


struggle of an English concert hall 


singer with an inferiority complex, 
who marries a low-life in high society, 


(Continued on page 30) 


The new coast defense gun drops a ton of metal twenty-five miles out at sea. Fine! 
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“Where in thunder’s the news?” 


KRALY WRACKS 
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The Diary of a Dub 


Monday—Took a drink this morn- 
ing and have felt bad allday. It was 
real, old stuff; the fellow that sold it 
to me said so. 

Tuesday—Bought another pint 
from him to-day and to-night I was 
unable to move my arms much. 

Wednesday—My third pint made 
me so under the weather that I had 
to call three doctors. Something 
must be wrong with me, for I know 
the booze is all right. 

Thursday—tTried another pint and 
by night I couldn’t move. Wonder 
if the cold weather is to blame? 

Friday—After I drank the pint 
to-day I was blind for seven hours. 
My head still rings and there are 
funny blurs in front of my eyes all the 
time. Can't understand it; maybe 
I need glasses. 

Saturday—Drank another pint of 
that good old stuff again to-day and 
am in hospital to-night. For some 
reason I can’t exactly explain, I’m 
wondering if it’s possible that the 
booze you get now isn’t inferior in 
some ways to the stuff we had before 
prohibition. Chet Johnson 


tt 





trousseau”’ 


*‘*Hhe trousseau 
much bull I couldn't 
believe him.” 


America—the land of the bob and 
the home of the wave. 











a 


fa 4. ( Nit’. 


de: 
vou 
bel 
to | 
J 
tion 
righ 
son 
Wor 
Wh 
cut 
goe: 
tine 
The 
fron 
Strz 
nas, 
Gra 
del’: 
ney 
Nat 
apr 
T 
out 
to a 
car 
glori 
be b 

















































Y/ YUE LL ELA ZA A “Oh, isn’t this just too cute for 
WY, // Zo i anything!” she gurgled  ecstatic- 
ally. 

We paused on the brink of a nar- 


4 7, 4 FS EMS sf f 
WY. se row gorge. Far down below we could 
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see a tiny brook winding its rap- 
turous way between the high rocky 
walls. It was a thrilling sight. Even 
Arabella kept silent for a moment. 

But only for a moment. 

“Don’t you think this gorge is per- 
fectly gorgeous?” she asked. 

It was too much. I advanced 
toward her with murder in my 
heart. But first I gave her one last 
chance. 

“Is that the only word that de- 
scribes it?” I inquired, pleasantly. 

“Oh, no! It’s cute, too,” she 
murmured. 





I thrust out my arm and pushed 
“Here's a go! Ive got Liverpool—and a bite!” her gently but firmly off the brink of 
the chasm! Harold L. Saxe 


Four Letter Word Meaning 
“Cute ( \Funnybones ee Omar to His Infant 


KY RY woman has the privilege of 


i » The man who is always shaking { A perambulator beneath the bough, 
being dumb, but some women i hands generally has something up  \ A rattle-box, a flask of milk, and 
abuse the privilege. ‘Take Arabella. / abel ) thou | 
(Ple ase take her: I don tw ant her.) \ e eel " ei \ Beside me, howling in the Ww ilderness; 
ee —y TY ‘ 
Arabella has a vocabulary almost as Judge will pay $5 for Gach one printed 


— ry Ah, wilderness were hell enow! 
limited as that of a United States 


Senator. Her vocabulary, in fact, 
consists of just one word. That 
word is “cute.” 

Arabella manages to get a good 
deal of mileage from her one-cylinder 
vocabulary. Everything, to Ara- 
bella, is ““cute’”—from French pastry 
to Calvin Coolidge. 

Now, personally, I have no objec- 
tion to the word “cute.”” It’s all 
right in its place. In fact, I know 
some very cute girls who use the 
word. But Arabella overdoes it. 
When she says that Jackie Coogan is 
cute, I agree with her, but when she 
goes on to say that Rudolph Valen- 
tino, Mah Jongg, banana fritters, 
The Atlantic Monthly, the mad scene 
from “Lucia,” Spumoni, John Roach 
Straton, “Yes, We Have No Bana- 
nas,” poached eggs on toast, “Red” 
Grange, ““What Price Glory?” Han- 
del’s “Messiah,” shrimp salad, “Bar- 
ney Google,” and the Yellowstone 
National Park are all cute, I register 








r 

a protest. | 

The other day Arabella and I drove | 
out into the country. When we got 
to a nice quiet spot we parked the 
car and started walking. It was a Jack—So young Jones has been sending you chocolates again? 
glorious day. All nature seemed to Jitt—But surely you don’t mind, hubby dear. — 
be bubbling over. So was Arabella. “Yes, I do—tell him I prefer caramels. 








Se ros 

















LonGc-GoneE—TI shay, tz ish a hand 
laun Iry? 
CHIN Hunc-Lo Ve SSEC, allee 
gainer 18, 
“Well, wash m’ handsh.” 
Cuicaco Puantx 


Don't Want a Part to It 


Kustomer—Give me a comb with- 
out pyorrhea. 

Klerk—Whaddaya mean’? 

Kustomer—One whose teeth won't 
fall out. Ohio State Sun Dial 


Rd 


You ask me why I’m mad at Jack, 
I guess vou haven't heard, 

He promised not to kiss me, 
And the poor boob kept his word. 
Johns Hopkins Black and Blue Jay 


Rad 


“And how soon are you retired in 
the air service?” 
“Generally after about two vears.” 
“Really? And what are you re- 
tired as—a colonel?” 
“No—an angel.” 
—Georgia Yellow Jacket 


bones 









poke * 






H "HOEVER put the din in dinner 


took the rest out «f restaurant 


experts } 
tO" 0 Bena. 
Wes ot each e Priateg . 


Wituiams PureLe Cow 








Old Lady—Why, 1 wouldn’t think 
of renting this room. I aint going 
to pay my good money for a box like 
this, and I simply won't have a 
folding bed 

Bellhop—Go on in, lady. This 
ain't your room, it’s the elevator. 

—Washington Dirge 
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“Migosh, Katy, you forgot your 
earrings! Don't you feel positively 
naleid?” 

NoRTHWESTERN PurRPLE Parrot 


Cd 


Oat ad 


William, looking down the gun 
Pulls the trigger—just for fun. 
Mother says in accents pained, 
“William is so scatter-brained.”’ 
Rutgers Chanticleer 


A led 


Trate Parent—Sir, why did you 
kiss my daughter last night in that 
dark corner? 

Flaming Youth—Now that I've 
seen her in the light, I sort of wonder 
myself. —Brown Jug 


An Automobile Line 


Irate Customer—Really now I 
don’t want a closed car, I enjoy fresh 
air. 

Salesman—But don't you see, 
mister, you get so much wind in an 
open car that it blows all the fresh 
air away. Lafayette Lyre 


ada 


A man’s first attempt to hold a 
girl on his knee might be called a 
trial balance. Colorado Dodo 


Fae 
“It's all off now,” sighed the sheik 
as he looked in the mirror at his 
bald head. 
Notre Dame Juggler 


Rated 


“Have some more pudding?” 

“Awfully good—just a mouthful.” 

“Mary, fill up Mrs. Jones’ plate!” 
—Hamilton Royal Gaboon 


He—Come, Alexander, wouldst play 
a game of charades? 

Man—Now, Edgerton, you know I 
detest exhibitions of brute strength. 
—NorRTHWESTERN PuRPLE Parrot 
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Cuuck 


Did you see Jack when he 

was dancing with that screen star? 
Marurnc—Of course not. 

—YaLeE RecorpD 


4 A Love Story 
They walked by each other. 
eves met. 
| They rode together. 


Their 


Their lips met. 
They went to the preacher. Their 
| souls met. 
} They lived together. 
met. 
—Johns Hopkins Black: and Blue Jay 


Their lawyers 


a Aas 


She—I'm going to sell kisses at 
the Charity Bazaar. Do you think 
$1 each is too high? 

He—Oh, no. People expect to be 
robbed at bazaars, anyhow. 

No. Carolina Buccaneer 





Speaking of Dumb-bells 


My girl's so dumb she thinks a 
tonsorial parlor is a throat doctor's 
office. Colorado Dodo 


Pla 


Prof.—What raw materials are 
imported from France? 
Stude—Plays and novels. 
—Michigan Gargoyle 


AAs 


“Janet kissed Philip last night.” 
“Did he kiss her back?" 
“No, she had on a sweater.” 


—U.S. Navy Yule Log 


Kate—I've just been filing Bill's 
old love letters. 
Kat—Were they as rough as all 


that? Michigan Gargoyle 


He (in restaurant)—How’s the 
chicken to-day? 


Waitress—F ine, kid. How's your- 


self? —Boston Bean Pot 
4a 
Budding—What’'s that, mother? 


Mother—That’s an octopus. 
“Gee, couldn't he neck, though!” 
Ohio State Sun Dial 


AAA 


Doris 
old dear. 
Daisy—Where’s the weak old dear? 
Carnegie Puppet 


Lend me five for a week, 











By the Sea 
He—Some still say they can see 
people smuggling on the beach at night. 
Sue—Yes, I know, and grandma 
says it’s disgusting, too. 
-Cuicaco PHOENIX 


In Church 


Alice—That last note was D-flat. 
Jack—Yes, it was, but this is 
hardly the place to say it. 
Washington Dirge 


AAA 


Old Man 
to the bank? 
Kid—Yes, sir, for a quarter. 
“Isn't that mighty high pay?” 
“Not for a bank director, mister!” 


—Jowa Frivol 


Son, can you direct me 


J 


cul for ten years.” 


“Julius Caesar didn’t take a hair 

“TI didn’t know he was eccentric.” 

“He wasn't: he was hald.”’ 
C.C. N. Y. Mercury 


















































If anyone had tried to interfere with George’s potations. 


The Great American Short 
Story 


U? TO DATE, so the critics inform 

‘ us, we have failed to produce 
the Great American Short Story. 
They give us the qualifications for 
pre-eminence. 

A story, to be the Great American 
Short Story—say the critics, plau- 
sibly enough—should first of all be 
colloquial; idiomatic—that is, Amer- 
ican. Poe was great, but not Amer- 
ican. Secondly, the Great American 
Short Story should be Great, along 
the lines of the Greek recipe for 
greatness. It should deal with heroic 
struggle for higher happiness, 
thwarted ironically in the dénoue- 
ment by resistless fate. O. Henry, 
they tell us at this juncture, was 
American, but not great. What is 
required is the union of the two. 

Good! Here’s your Great Amer- 
ican Short Story. 


SHEILA 


Deep in the heart of the Kentucky 
mountains, separated from her near- 
est neighbor by three grapevines and 
a feud, was born Sheila Higgins. 
Sheila the thoughtful. Sheila the 
slender, snuff-dipping and—ambi- 
tious. For Sheila—perhaps because 
the mduntains are so near to insanity 
and God—came into gangle-legged 
being with an all-consuming desire 
to become literate. To learn to 
write and read her own name. And 


only her mother seemed to under- 
stand; though for some strange 
reason, unknown to Sheila, wept in 
the understanding. 

Yet smilingly would Sheila’s 
mother speed her on the twenty-mile 
scramble to the gentle hill parsonage 
—where the gentle hill parson gave 
his hours to teaching Sheila to write 





THe YounGerR WASHINGTON 
(firmly)—I’m sorry, father, but it’s all 
your fault. I’m suffering from an 
anti-tree complex, brought on by being 
switched when I was young! 


and read her own name. Twenty- 
odd years passed, and as gentle par- 
sons died, Sheila changed gentle 
parsons; but her progress went on. 
At last, one glorious evening in the 
thirty-fifth year of her existence, 
Sheila clambered home exultant. Her 
name—the magic of Sheila and the 
wonder of Higgins—were hers to 
write, and then to read! For she was 
literate! And all the happy world 
seemed to know, and to rejoice. 
Above her a wee bird burst into 
ecstasy at the thought, and Sheila’s 
heart was light as she spat at it. 
Suddenly the murmur of alter- 
cating, dirge-cadenced voices fell 
upon her ear. The voices of her 
father and of her mother. Over- 
whelmed by an inexplicable, crushing 
premonition, Sheila crept close and 
listened. They were talking of her. 
Of her name. Of the name she had 
just learned ecstatically to write, 
and to read. And her father was 
cursing. And her father was saying 
that he was not her father! That it 
was not hers—that name—that 
name she had just learned ecstatically 
to write. Learned to write in vain! 
Thoughtfully Sheila took the old 
squirrel rifle from off its worn peg, 
entered, and shot her father. Then 
she sat down bitterly to ponder. 
And as she pondered, it was born in 
upon *Sheila that she had not ddne 
right. Her father, she realized, had 
been guiltless. So once more she 
took the old squirrel rifle, and shot 














“” 






































a” 

















Sweet Tuinc—OhA, George, isn’t it 
a pity when you think of it, that this 
poor little chicken had to die for us? 

GrEorGE—Yeah. It is rather tough. 


her mother. And dipping her finger 
alternately in the blood of her mother 
and of her “father,” she wrote her 
name—her name! God!—on the 
floor. Then she reached once again 
for the old squirrel rifle—thought- 
fully— 

So they found her and her name, 
And after the final *‘s’—the ‘“‘s” of 
Higgins a pool of blood—her blood 
—coiled. Coiled in the form of an 
interrogation point. 

Gardner Rea 
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Policeman (to motorist Did you 


run over this man? 
“Ves.” 


“Let me see your license.”” 


“Father, I cannot tell a lie—”’ 


“Well, thunder! What kind of a business man do you expect to grow up 
to be?” 


Famous Lies 
Peatuer, I cannot tell a 


The false armistice. 
Daniel in the 
Love, honor and obey. 
Hook, n and sinker. 


Damn 


on’s den. 


Pleas of insanity. 
That in the bunker. 
Lemon and m. 
Za Jane. 
Santa Claus 
Sherman Ripley 


Here’s How! 


A cling- 
ing vine, 
A val- 
entine, 
A few 
sub ro- 
Sa kisses; 
The cit- 
\ clerk 
Gets in 
his work; 
\ Miss 
amass- 
es Mrs. 


Pda 


One half the world would be 
shocked to death to know how the 
other half lives. 














lip to 
the Motorist 


Time passes faster- 
your wits are keener 
and your nerves 
are steadier with 
Wrigleys to help. 






Wrigleys will stim- 
ulate appetite and 
digestion. remove 
bad taste and keep 
you fit. It cleanses 
the teeth too. 


he FlavorLasts! 
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ASK DAD—HE KNOWS 


What They Laughed at in the 
Good Old Days 


oF 


Nervy Nat Tries Hypnotism 
or 


The Power That Failed 
oe 


James Montgomery Flagg in Judge, 1903. 














Nervy Nat—Here’s my first patient. You think 
you're a dignified old Johnny, now, don’t you? Well, 
you're not, really. You're the queen of the ballet. The 
light fantastic, if you please. 
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Nervy Nat—Now, this will be a severe test. You're 


an Angora litten— 
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Nervy Nat—This is a find! I shall try the hypnotic 
power this book says we all have latent within us. 











ex ~ 
Nervy Nat—AAh, my nest! You, my boy, are a nice, 
green, shiny little frog. That's the way—hop along! 
And if you're a real good little froggy you may jump into 
the beautiful muddy lale. Hoop-la! 























Tue Doc—Oh, I'm a kitten all right! 
Nervy Nat—There must have been a chapter on dogs 
in that book that I overlooked. 






















INTIMATE PORTRAITS 
John Met ormacl 


Early morning. 


Dog Gone! 


A VENTRILOQUIS1 himself 
. stranded in a small town out 
West. 
including the indepensable doll and 
was hungry and thirsty 
thirsty. 

A little mongrel came up to him, 
and the artist was suddenly seized 
with an idea. Picking the dog up he 
swaggered into a barroom = and 
placed the dog at his feet. 
cocktail,” said the 


found 
He had pawned everything 


particularly 


“Give me a 
ventriloquist. 

“Make it two,” ordered the dog. 

“What did you say?” asked the 
barkeep. 

“T said ‘make it two’ and be quick 
about it,”” answered the dog. 

The bartender 
counter and the dog looked up at him. 

The ventriloquist drank his cock 
tail and leaned down to give the 
other one to the dog, managing to 
lap it up himself en passant and re- 
turned the empty glass to the bar- 
tender. 

“Well, what know 
that!” gasped the bartender. “*D’yve 
mean to say he can put away his 
liquor as well as talk?” 

“For the love of Mike,” 
the dog, “tell this guy to can the 
chatter and mix us another.” 

“Say,” said the bartender, “what's 
a dog like that worth?” 

“Oh, I couldn't part with him,” 
answered the ventriloquist. 

“You bet your life he couldn't,” 
asserted the dog. 
couldn’t make enough to buy a pea- 
nut if it wasn’t for me!” 

After much argument and _per- 
suasion, the ventriloquist accepted 
$500 for him, picked him up and 
said good-by in 
“broken.” 

“Are vou trying to tell me that 
you've sold me for 500 plunks!” 

“That's what, my poor old pard,” 
said the man, making a swift get- 
away. 

“Then—T’ll never speak again!” 
said the dog. 


leaned over the 


d’ve about 


pleas led 


“The poor simp 


tones no longer 





Watch Harold Lloyd, the fa- 
mous Pathe star, in his great 
picture “Hot Water.” How 
“crazy” he seems. Far from 
it! In private life and in his 
preparation for his successes 
he is one of the best read 
young men in America. 


What makes 
























HAROLD LLOYD stand out 
from the crowd? 


EE HAROLD LLOYD in one of his big, 
wholesome, side-splitting comedies, and 
you will say: 


“Thousands of young men had as good a 
chance as he had. How has he be 
come America’s favorite? What is his 
secret?” 


You will find the answer when you know 


what Harold Lloyd does in his spare 
time. Visit him and look at the books he 
reads! 


In his private library, for one thing, is Dr. 
Eliot’s Five-Foot Shelf of Books (The Har- 
vard Classics). 


Books of this kind, wisely selected, have 
made Lloyd's mind as agile as his body. 


Take stars like Rudolph Valentino, Con- 
stance Talmadge, May McAvoy, Clara 
Kimball Young. Was it by accident that 
they reached the heights they now occupy? 
What makes them stand out from the 
crowd? 


The secret is this—they have spent their 
spare time in making themselves interesting 
people. In their libraries, too, you will find 
Dr. Eliot’s Five-Foot Shelf of Books. 


And they are only a few of the screen favor- 
ites who have discovered this great secret of 
personality. Here are a few of them: 
June Mathis, Clair Windsor, Wanda Hawley, 
Harold Lloyd, ‘‘Hoot” Gibson, 
Henry B. Walthal, Conrad Nagel, 
Helen Ferguson, Richard Dix, 


Mary Miles Minter, Ralph 
Graves, Claire West, Johnny 
Walker, William Desmond, 


Myrtle Stedman, W. F. Rus- 
sell. 


describing Dr 


Eliot of Harvard. 


a ( Mr 
’ Nun Ur 
( Mise 
Address 








416 West 13th Street, New York City 
By mail, free, send me the little guide-book 
to the most famous books in 
Eliot's Five-Foot Shelf of 

ks (Harvard Classics), 
the plan of reading recommended by Dr 


Why not decide to-day to profit from your 
reading hours? Why not say: “From now 
on, I will give my mind a fair chance to grow. 
I will read only the books that will build me 
into a successful man or woman—the books 
that have proved their building power in 
other lives.” 


You can do it if you will. Your reading 
problem has been solved; the solution is 
contained in a free booklet that every ambi 
tious man and woman should own. It is 
called “Fifteen Minutes a Day” and it tells 
the whole story of 


DR. ELIOT'S 
FIVE-FOOT SHELF 
OF BOOKS 


the most famous collection of literature in 
the world. 


Let us send you a complimentary copy of 
this booklet, that tells how Dr. Eliot has 
put into his Five-Foot Shelf (The Harvard 
Classics) ‘“‘the essentials of a liberal educa- 
tion,’’ how he has so arranged it that even 
fifteen minutes a day are enough to give you 
the knowledge of literature and of life, the 
culture and thinking capacity which are the 
tools of success in life. 


“For me,”’ wrote one man who had sent in 
the coupon, ‘“‘your little free 
book meant a big step forward, 
and it showed me besides the 
way to a vast new world of 
pleasure.” 

It is a valuable book, but it 
will cost you nothing. Send for 
it to-day. 


the world, 


and containing | 






























PURITAN 
Tepate me barel ee 


New York’s 


Favorites 
Jazzy Fox Trots 
Doodle Doo Doo June Nights 


Mandalay Where is My Sweetie Hiding 
I Wonder What’s Become of Sally 
I Want To Be Happy oo Tired 


Vocal Hits 
Charlie My Boy Follow the Swallow 
Put Away a Little Ray of Golden Sunshine 
Go Long Mule ow Do You Do 


Dreamy Waltzes 
Dreamer of Dreams Honest and Truly 
All Alone Pal That I Love 


Here they are! The 16 song and dance successes of 
the hour! All New York is humming, whistling and 
dancing to these pieces. We offer you—-all 16 of them 
—for only $2.98 on eight 10-inch, double-faced guar- 
anteed records. Play them onany phonograph. Each 
record beautifully rendered by famous orchestras. 


Send No Money! Just send coupon or 


postcard. Play these 
records for rodays in your own home. See how won- 
derful they are. Note clearness, beauty and volume of 
tone. Only give postman $2.98 plus a few cents deliv- 
ery charges. If not entirely pleased, return records 
and we'll refund money and pay postage BOTH 
WAYS without question. Low price is possible by 
manufacturing in sets and selling direct to thousands 
of users. Don’t wait. Mail coupon below or postal. 
SSCS SESE REESE Reet eee eee eee eeee 
Co-operative Record Co., Dept. 123. 
PORT WASHINGTON, WIS. 
Send me on 10 days trial, your 16 Fox Trots, Songs 
and Waltzes on 8 double-face, 10-inch records, guar- 
anteed equal or better than any records made. | will 
pay postman only $2.98, plus delivery charges on ar- 
rival. However, this is not a purchase. If recordsdon’t 
entirely please me, I will return them within 10 days 
and you will refund my money without question. 
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RITTENHOUSE 
HOTE 22D & CHESTNUT STS. 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Rooms with hot and $2 UP 


cold running water 
Rooms with UP 
ELAS $3 
Club Breakfast, S0c up. Speciel Luncheon, 90c. 


Evening Dinner, $1.25. As well as service a la carte. 
Ouring Luncheon, Dinner end Supper 











CLASSRINGS&PINS 
Largest Catalog Issued— FREE 

4 | Samples loaned class offi- ~ 

aia Special Gi 


a¥.@” \cers. Prices $.20 to $5.00 
J a each. No order for class, society, club 
4 
METAL ARTS CO., Inc 7118 South Ave. Rochester, W. Y. 








“STOP!” 
Traffic Officer Molly McGuire now holds the record for the most prompt 


obedience to traffic signals. 


Furthermore, I Won’t 
(Continued from page 13) 


“how” things in the history of man- 
kind. Looking at my library you 
would say there is nothing in the 
world that I oughtn’t to know how to 
do. Yet, in spite of my extensive 
reading, or rather, in spite of my 
large ownership of handbooks, I 
don’t know how to do anything. 
* * * 

It takes about four operations to 
make cocoa (sometimes called hot 
. yet if Mrs. Herold is in- 
disposed and tells me how to make 
cocoa, I have to run back and forth 
from the kitchen at least twelve 
times to verify my impressions of 
what she said would be a good thing 
to do. It usually eventuates that 
she gets up from her headache or 
pneumonia or typhoid, or whatever 
is ailing her, and comes out and 
makes the cocoa herself, with me 
looking solicitously over her elbow. 

That is one trouble with matri- 
mony. It enables one person to 
learn the depths of your dumbness. 
How can I ever convince her that I 
am important anywhere, or that I 
know anything at all, when I can’t 
even break an egg. The limousines 
and fur coats and other luxuries that 
I lavish upon her are no evidence to 
her that I am capable in the marts of 
trade. When she gets those things, 
she merely thinks that God is good; 
she knows I can’t fry egge. 

+ . * 


chocolate 


If I were to start to build a radio 
set, we would have radio parts around 
our house for years, as further evi- 
dence of my imbecility. There would 
be radio parts in the pantry, radio 
parts in the children’s playhouse, 
radio parts among my neckties and 
collar buttons, radio parts tangled up 
in Mrs. Herold’s hair nets, radio parts 
in that drawer in the kitchen table 
where you look for the can opener 
and the beer puller and the tweezers. 

* x . 

There is nothing so tempting as a 
book that is advertised to make 
something plain to a person with ab- 


solutely no brains whatever. ‘You 

will never know how simple and easy 

it is, until you read this book,” say the 

sirenads. I have been lured by these 

promises into countless complicated 

and mystifying messes and mirages. 
* * * 

In “How to Build Your Radio 
Receiver,” there are full directions for 
making seven different sets that I 
don’t want to know how to make. 
The one I want to build least is a 
regenerative super-hippodrome-hete- 
rodyne_ receiver. Looking at the 
diagrams and skimming over the 
instructions, I would say offhand that 
I would just as soon try to build a 
railroad locomotive. (But if I saw 
a book advertised to-morrow telling 
how to build your own railroad loco- 
motive, I would send in my order.) 

I might be willing to lay the corner 
stone for such a set, making a short 
speech to the neighbors, and handing 
the masons a bundle of photographs of 
Mr. Banning and Mr. Cockaday and 
Mr. Heterodyne to put in the corner 
stone, but as for building it myself, 
I don’t want to, I don’t want to. 


* os . 


And I won't. 

* * * 

The set that I want to build most 
of any is the first set described in the 
book, a simple crystal set, the parts 
fe r which cost about #5. This is the 
set that I want to build most, but 
still I don’t want to build it. 








= = oe 
La “> 
— 
ad : tay 
io 
_— F * Ain 
a @ 
— P f RE 
wa WEIR \| 
\\ 

















se bye 
WE SYMPATHIZE WITH 
The chair-ridden man who was left 
alone with the radio turned on. 
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What All 
Want to 
Know!=— 


Plain Answers to Questions Involving 


Love—Courtship—Marriage 


HAvE you been so unfortunate as to reach 
maturity without knowing the vital, funda- 
mental facts about life? Are you making mis- 
takes that may wreck your future happiness? 
Would you like to lift the curtain of mystery 
and learn the truth about sex matters? Are you 
discontented with the stupid lies and evasive 
answers the world gives you in place of the 
truth? If you are, here is your opportunity to 
secure the most startling—yes, the most won- 
derful book of its kind ever published. 


Lifes Mysteries Revealed 


Happy now but how 
long will it last? 




















How long must we be slaves to Prudery? 


Wit you let “false modesty” 

and “prudishness” rob you of 
the right to understand the 
greatest force in life? Are you 
content to stumble along in 
ignorance? Do you want safe, 


I—The Science of Eugenics, II— 
Love, III—Marriage, IV—Child- 
birth, V—Family Life, VI—Sex- 
ual Science, VII—Diseases and 
Disorders, VilI—Principles of 
Health and Hygiene, IX—The 


sane advice on sex 
questions? The time has 
come when every man and 
woman should know the 
truth about Sex-Life. 


The Truth 
Told at Last 


At last, matters that 
have been heretofore 
regarded as mysteries 
are written of frankly 
and openly. An amaz- 
ing 512-page book, 
“Safe Counsel,” by 
Prof. B. G. Jefferis, M. D.,Ph. 
D., and Prof. J. L. Nichols, 
A. M., brushes aside all 
shams and conventions and 
EXPLAINS sex matters 
without beating around the 
bush. It answers the ques- 
tions that brides want to 
know on the eve of their 


wedding—that youths approaching man- 
hood demand of their elders—that mar- 
ried people should know. The real facts 
are told! Frankly! But truthfully! 


This amazing 512-page book 
contains nine startling sections: 








Do You Know: 


—The secrets of a happy 
marriage? 

—The mistakes every couple 
should avoid? 

—What the “‘danger year” 
of married life is? 

—Law of mutual attraction? 

— What irritates a man? 

—If continence is desirable? 

—How to control your im- 
pulses? 

—Answers tosex problems? 

—Dangers of Ignorance? 

—Advice to the newly mar- 
ried? 

—Signs of excesses? 

—What every girl should 
know? 

—Three reasons for marital 
unhappiness? 

—How to hold yourhusband’s 
love? 

—The prevention and cure 
of social diseases? 

—Mistakes often Fatal? 

—Ethics of the unmarried? 

—What every young man 
should know? 

—Advice to expectant 
mothers? 

—What true love really 
means 

—What kind of womenmake 
the best wives? 

—How to perpetuate the 
honeymoon? 








Story of Life. Just 
think of reading nine com- 
plete sections—104chapters 
—each treating a different 
phase of the sex question. 
Could any book be more 
complete? 


Answers Ques- 
tions Frankly 


“Safe Counsel” dis- 
cusses the most inti- 
mate problems of your 
life. Here are a few of 
the subjects it covers: 
Science of Eugenics—Ethics 
of theUnmarried—Mistakes 
often Fatal—Venereal Dis- 
eases—A Word to Maidens 
—Questions and Answers 
on Sex Problems—How to 
Make Marriage one Con- 
tinuous Courtship — What 
to Do and What Not to Do 
— Advice to the Newly 


Married — Anatomy and Physiology — 
What is Love — Why many Wives are 
Restless and Irritable—etc., etc. 


You owe it to yourself to get direct, 
first-hand knowledge on sex matters. 
Don’t let another day pass until you 
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read what “Safe Counsel” has to say on 
the burning questions of the day. 

It is impossible to give you the com- 
plete facts about this wonderful book 
here, but if you would like to see a 
copy without risk or obligation, just mail 
the coupon and a copy will be sent at 
once without delay. 


Send No Money 
—Simply Mail Coupon 


Don’t send any money now. Just mail 
coupon. We will send “Safe Counsel” at 
once ina plain wrapper marked‘‘Personal” 
for your examination. When the postman 
delivers the book—when it is actually in 
your hands—pay the postman only $1.98 
—the bargain price, plus a few cents 
postage—and the book is yours. Go over 
it to your heart’s content. Read it from 
cover to cover, Then if you are not more 
than pleased, simply return it within five 
days and your money will be refunded at 
once. Could any offer be fairer? Remem- 
ber—send no money—take no risk—sim- 
ply sign and mail the coupon. 











FRANKLIN ASSOCIATION, 

186 N. LaSalle Street, Dept. 4605, Chicago 
Please send me your amazing 512-page book, ‘‘Safe 
Counsel,”’ in a plain wrapper marked “‘Personal.”” I 
will pay the postman $1.98, plus age upon arrival. 
If Lam not satisfied, I'l) return the book within 5 days 
and you are to refund my money without a quibbie. 


(Price outside U. S. A.—-$2.22 cash with order) 
if you prefer to send cash in advance, remit only $1.98. 
Book will be sent 
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I WAS FAT 


NOW I ONLY WEIGH 130 POUNDS 


Took off 50 pounds in8 Weeks 
—No Diet, Exercises, Creams, 


Dangerous Drugs or Worth- 
less Reducing Girdles. 


Latest French WaytoTakeOff 
FAT—It’s Safe and Lasting. 

















“Dear Fat Folks 
Do not be fooled by believing vou can check a fatty condi 
tion in your system by coing through weakening diets 
strenuous exercises, rubbing your body with creams or 
lotions or by using any of the old drugs for reducing If 
these were effective, THERE Wt UILDN’T BE A FAT 
MAN OR WOMAN IN THE Ct DS NTRY today, as diets, 


Let me tell you the truth about fat 


exercises, creams and old rem 
years. Do not think for a mina ite that you can take off 
fat by wearing so-called reducing girdles—it cannot b« 
done I personally know the horror of teing fat—I went 
through it. Not only did I feel ashamed of my figure, but 
worse still, | never was well or happy like the rest of the 
girls—I always had pains in my back or limbs, my feet 
one. my head was dizzy—-ALL THAT BECAUSE I 
WAS OVERTAXING MY FRAME WITH 50 POUNDS 
OF EXCESS FAT WHICH NATURE DID NOT LN- 
TEND FOR ME TO CARRY. I had spent a small for- 
tune trying everything known to reduce, but never suc 
ceeded until I found out about ‘SAN-GRI-NA,’ the dis- 
covery of a French scientist who has devoted his life to the 
study of ‘obesity’ and has been able to compound in a 
small, taxteless tablet the ingredients necessary to gradu- 
ally and safoly eliminate fat from the body. If you want 
to reduce and at the same time improve your be alth. 20 
today to your drug store, get a package of ‘SAN 
NA’ (make sure it is ‘SAN-GRI-NA"), take two “anall 
tablets before each meal and watch your weight go down 
‘SAN-GRI-NA’ is GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY 
HARMLESS. Not only does it do away with fat, but it 
acts as a tonic on the entire system Do not accept any 
substitute, as ‘“SAN-GRI-NA’ ls the only thing which ever 
reduced me, and which | can'truthfully recommend 


Ne IF yo ur ares, 


fics bave been tried for 








ssisf does Y, 
notcarry ISAN- Cby. Ain ‘oucan 
-slock he can Set i from send us di- 


rect a mone 
order or chec 
for] 50. and one Full 
sized box of SAN GRI-NA 
will be matled you prepaid 


SCIENTIFIC RESEARCH LABORATORIES 


Dept. 294-S 350 W. 31st St., N. Y. C. 


: COU AN EXPERT 
Ex firms 
seed tam. Md Rae Certified ee in 8. ‘i 
are corping $3. 0 to $10,000 a year. wwe train you thoroly by mai! in 
pos' 
of Prgcreeary.®9 © Bern, te ours 
» P former Comp trol les and Instructor a ae of Illinois; 
Hi Society of ( and o e 
Cost Accountants. Hr lo-ena isted by a large 


jationa’ 
ph Cc. P. A.’ 5. lecluding members of the f+ - an Institute of 
ntantes. Low tuition fee—easy terms. Write now forinformation. 


LaSalle Ext Univ D i 
ension ee, spt. 282-4 Chicago 


1723 CIGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


his wholesaler 
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Reginald has his man do his crossword. puzzles for him. 


Alias Sir Hubert 


(Continued from page 17) 


“Milgrim’s Progress” or a “Bluffing 
Bluffers” and fail, but it takes some- 
one worthwhile to put on a “Pro- 
cessional” and fail. Lawson’s play 
is an attempt to suggest a slice of the 
American scene in terms of jazz 
rhythm. It does not come off. But 
it is at least something to have tried 
to do something a bit finer than the 
kind of play which is manufactured, 
as physics and breath sweeteners are 
manufactured, for the sole purpose of 
cashing in a few dollars. 

The Guild’s staging of ‘Proces 
sional” But the 
presenting company brings to the 
manuscript some capable perform- 
ances. June Walker is particularly 
good, as is an actor named Halton in 
a minor role. 


is ‘way below par. 


II 


A review of “Othello” is hardly 
the sort of thing to make readers 
of JupGE write in enthusiastic letters 
to the editor urging, on threat of 
discontinuance of subscriptions, that 
the salary of this department be 
doubled instanter, but there = is 
enough humor in Walter Hampden’s 
performance of the réle to persuade 
me to take a chance with at least a 
few paragraphs. Although I joined 
the torchlight parade in celebration 
of Hampden’s Cyrano, I prefer merely 
to look on and hiccup while the ele- 
phants are going by in celebration 
of his Othello. For the estimable 
Hampden’s Othello persuades me to 
enthusiasm not much more greatly 
than would Louis Mann’s John 
Gabriel Borkman. 
The Othello of this actor is a Har- 


vard professor made up to look like 
Hamtree Harrington. Hampden 
reads the Shakespearian line with 
considerable understanding and not a 
little eloquence, but he lets it go at 
that. His Othello doesn’t act; it 
just talks about acting. It is a lee- 
ture on Othello, not a performance of 
Othello. Yet does this fact daunt 
the indefatigable boosters of the 
Mons. Hampden? It does rot. So 
loyal are these gents that Hempden 








G. W.—Nothing doing on thot tree 


chopping stunt. This is just the 


thing for my aerial! 

















































This man’s store was a failure till he had a large vacuum motor placed near 
the entrance to attract customers. 


can in their eyes do nothing badly. 
I honestly that if their 
favorite son were to play Uncle Tom 
in white face with an English accent 
they would whoop him up as the 
greatest Uncle Tom in stage history. 

Hampden is a courageous and an 
intelligent actor-manager. But cer- 
tain of his Shakespearian perform- 
worse. 


believe 


ances are second-rate and 
His touters, in their boozy excesses, 
only make him ridiculous. And he 
is too commendable a figure in our 


theater to be made so. 
Il 


HE jokes that one used to hear 
about Shubert shows have pretty 
fully disappeared in the last three or 
four years. Our finest recent contri- 
butions to the operetta stage have 


come from these producers.. The 
latest of their contributions is “The 
Love Song,” the European work 


based on the life and compositions of 
Offenbach. This presentation, with 
“The Student Prince,” that agreeable 
musical version of the perennially 
delightful “Old Heidelberg,” 
long way toward making music show 
audiences groan when some abusive 
comique seeks to dredge up a laugh 
with one of the old derogatory allu- 
sions to Lee and Jake. 

“The Love Song” provides an ex- 
cellent evening in the theater. It has 
a good story; its musical numbers 
are, of course, greatly superior to 


goes a 


those one engages elsewhere; it is 
competently sung: it is beautifully 
costumed and picturesquely staged. 
Some of its comedy, true enough, is 
hardly of the species to make one 
laugh until the tears run down one’s 
cheeks, but these doldrums are soon 
over and are quickly swallowed up 
in a train of lovely melodies. ‘To 
appreciate how good this exhibit is in 
its almost every detail all that one 
has to do is to go into the Martin 
Beck Theater and give ear to an 


affair called “China Rose.” This 
“China Rose” harks back to the 
summer beer-garden days in the 


western American towns where, each 
season, a comic opera written by a 
local illuminatus was vouchsafed the 
local art enthusiasts. It is the kind 
of dooflickus in which the Chinese 
characters are named Bang Bang, 
O Mi, Fli Wun, Wi Lee, Sing Sing, 
Cha Ming, Sis Ta, Wee Nee, Hi and 
Lo; in which the songs bear such 
titles as “Legend of the Rose,” “I'm 
Hi, 'm Lo,” “I'm All Alone,” “I 
Like the Girls,” “China Bogie Man,” 
and “Just a 
Kiss,” in which one act opens with 
a sun worship number and another 
with one of those “Hail to the Bride- 
groom” parades, and in which the 
comedy consists in one character's 
asking another why so-and-so did 
such an unintelligible thing, with his 
vis-a-vis making rejoinder, “Why do 
they put parsey on fish?” Mr. John 
Cort is the guilty impresario. 


“Bamboo Bungalow” 

















The Land 
of Oranges 


Do you want to get away 

Irom the grind of every day 

From the drudgery of things you have to do? 
Do you want to settle down 

Near a lively, busy town, 

Where the joy of living will appeal to you? 


Do you want to scent the breeze 

(Coming through the orange trees? 

Do you want to hear the birds call 
and clear? 

\re you seeking perfect health 

That’s combined with certain wealth 

(And an income from an orange grove each 
year? 


loud 


Do you want a piece of land 
That will grow to beat the band 


All the different garden crops that you 
enjoy? 
Do you want to make a Nest,”’ 


And a permanent bequest 
l’or the future welfare of each girl and boy? 


Do you want a sunny clime 

Where there’s fishing all the time? 

Where there’s ducks and deer and quail 
and other game? 

Where the summer climate’s cool, 

And within each lake and pool, 

You can swim in January—just the same? 


Do you want to buy this land 

On an easy-payment plan, 

With about your monthly outlay for cigars? 

Do you want to read a book 

That will make you want to look 

On the finest land that lays beneath the 
stars? 

Send a letter right away; 

Put it in the mail today, 

We will send this booklet absolutely FREE 

After you have read it through, 

If a thought occurs to you 

Just address another letter here to me. 


We will answer, straight and true, 
Questions that occur to you 

We have nothing to evade or to conceal. 
On an Orange County Farm 

Life will take an added charm, 

And you'll never lack a dollar—nor a meal. 


Send for our Big, FREE illustrated Book— 
“TWENTY ACRES AND PLENTY.” It 
tells of almost unbelievable profits made 
from trucking and fruit-growing in our 
part of FLORIDA. Also about sick-and- 
out-of-work Clauses, and other protective 
features of our contract. Address Sylvester 
E. Wilson, Dept. M-2, Orlando, Florida. 





Easy to Play 


Easy to Pay 











True-Tone 


Saxophone 


7 Easiest of all instruments to 
play and one of the most beau- 
tiful. Three first lessons sent 
free give you a quick, easy 
start—in a few weeks you can 
be playing popular tunes. No 

teacher necessary. You can take 
your place in a band or orches- 
train ninety days, if youso de- 
sire. Most popular instrument 

_ for dance orchestras, home enter- 
tainments, church, lodge and school. 

A saxophone player is always popular 

socially and has many opportunities to 
earn money. Siz Days’ Trial and easy 

Payments arranged, (108) 


Shows all 

_FREE Saxophone Book #275" 

models and gives first lesson chart; also pictures of famous 

preteotenals and orchestras. Just send your name fora copy. 

entioa any other instrument in which you may beinterested, 

2 ae + manga | BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 
crerything in Rand and Orchestra In: 

617 BUESCHER BLOCK - ie FS INOUANA, 


Arnold Johnson 
Director, Arnold 
Johnson and His 


Instrumentson 
your phono- 
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are more popular ~ 


A graceful slender girl holds a fascination 
which only slender women have. 

Men admire a youthful silhouette. 
Instinctively, they are drawn towards the 
woman whose figure is graceful and shapely. 
That's why slender girls are always popular. 

But why worry about being overweight? 
It’s easy to reduce. Use Marmola Tablets 
(thousands of men and women each year 
regain healthy, slender figures this way). 
These tablets will make you slender again. 
Try them. No exercises or diets. 

All drug stores have them— one dollar 
a box. Or they will be sent in plain wrap- 

er, postpaid, by the Marmola Co., 1719 
eneral Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 


MARMOLA 
Prescription Tablets 
ePleasant Way toFeduce 





Learn to Draw 
at Home 


New Method Makes It Amazingly Easy 


Trained artists earn from $50 to over $250 
a week. Tremendous demand right now for 
good art work. Magazines, newspapers, ad- 
vertisers, printing houses, etc. 





Become an artist through wonderful new easy method 
—right at home in spare time Learn Illustrating, De 
signing and Cartooning. Actual fun learning this way 
Individual attention by mail from one of America's most 
famous artists. Learn to draw and earn big money 


Send for FREE BOOK 

Just printed—a thew book which describes the latest 
developments and wonderful opportunities in Commercial 
Art, and gives full details on this new easy method of 
learning to draw. Tells all about students—their suc 

cesseswhat they say—actual reproductions of their 
work—and how many earned big money even while 
learning. Write for this Free Book and details of special 
free offer. Mail postcard or letter now. 


WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF ART 
Room 482-C, 1115—15th St.N.W. WASHINGTON, D.C. 


Write for our free Guide Books and 

“RECORD OF INVENTION 

BLANK" before disclosing inven- 
t Send i 





ions. model or sketch of your invention for 

og Examination een Instructions. No Charge for the 
Ahove Information. erms reasonable. 

VICTOR J. EVANS 4 CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 
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a Shoot ’Em at Sunrise 
| 


without the consent of his aristo- 
cratic father. 

The low-life throws her to the 
lions just before her son is born and 
she treks the streets of Marseilles, I 
think, from gutter to gutter till she 
finds sanctuary in a dive where the 
baby is born on a divan. 

The husband dies and his father 
tries to gain the custody of the baby. 
Here Norma’s maternal instinct 
combats the law and she gives up 
her offspring to save him from the 
contaminating influence of his grand, 
his very grand, parent. 

Later when Norma is some forty 
years of oldness the son visits her in 
London where she again finds him and 
saves him from the wages of murder. 

Norma, as always, is the personi- 
fication of loveliness and the quin- 
tessence of perfection. If 1 were 
asked, “Why do people love Nor- 
ma?’ I should merely shrug my 
shoulders and re-question, “Well, 
what are you going to do about it?” 


O= of the pictures of the hour is 

a German importation called 
“The Last Laugh,” in which Emil 
Jannings, a really splendid film actor, 
does an almost solo performance, 
with the aid of a set of Brussels lace 
curtains artistically hung about his 
face and an astoundingly impressive 
uniform. 

As a matter of cinematic history 
the film was renamed, as films are, a 
number of times. Why they didn’t 
call the picture “The Uniform” I 
can't see. It’s a pathetic story of a 
man pompous in the splendor of a 
major-domo’s uniform. When he 
has become too infirm to go through 
with his labors he is relegated to the 
washroom and his family and friends, 
broken in pride, walk out on him. 

The authors have seen fit to tag 
on a happy ending which ef itself 
is as delicious a bit of comedy as 
has ever been filmed. The picture 
is without titles, but you’d never 
know it, so smoothly does the story 
run. 

It’s really a remarkably fine offer- 
ing. 


B= Daniets in “Miss Blue- 
beard” has slipped a cog and gone 
backward like time in its flight. This 
might not have happened, but for 
Raymond Griffith, who runs away 
with the picture. Griffith’s antics 
are funny. So funny as to disrupt 
the continuity of the plot. 
Notwithstanding, the picture is 
entertaining, thoroughly amusing 
and will give you a series of good 
laughs. 
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DOTTY DECLARES 
There are times when she is almost 


entirely convinced that a woman's 
place is in the home. 


Washington Notes in 1950 


Te President of the United States 
and the First Gentleman of the 
Land gave their first public reception 
yesterday. 


The President was becomingly 
gowned in a pale blue satin, with 
merely the suggestion of a bodice— 
the latest short cut from Paris. The 
voluminous skirt had the fashionable 
widthof ten yards at the hem, and the 
crowds eagerly scanned every detail 
of her costume. 


The First Gentleman seemed a 
trifle self-conscious at first, this 
being his first public appearance 
since the ordeal of nursing the chil- 
dren through measles, but his em- 
barrassment soon wore away as he 
greeted old friends here and there 
among the throngs. 


The Secretary of State and Mr. 
Smith gave a tea the day before; 
the Secretary wore a fetching cos- 
tume of cowslip pink with an enor- 
mous train; she nevertheless was 
able to lay aside the cares of office 
and laughed and chattered with the 
freedom of a schooigirl. 


Our newly appointed Ambassa- 
dress to the British Republic was 
among those present; she wore a 
wonderful creation of sea-plane gray, 
and an immense bonnet representing 
a sea-plane, which nearly concealed 
her piquant face and her bewitching 
smiles. The Ambassadress has re- 
cently divorced her fifth husband, 
so it is a foregone conclusion that 
she will be the most popular of our 
great country’s representatives sent 
to England since the monarchy. 

Georgiana Cheesman 











Learn to Play the Latest Jazz 
at Home — lw fe os 
this New Easy Way '' it 


All the irksome, fatiguing and tedious work GS 
usually attached to learning music has been 
eliminated by this new fascinating method. 
You learn by note. Mail coupon for free 
booklet explaining this amazing method. 


Why waste valuable hours—that run into years— 
practicing tiresome scales when you can learn music 
by notes in a new way thatisrealfun? Re- 





















rardless of what musical instrument you wis 
z a isica ru ) : you ish Play 
to play you « an les arn to play melodies on it in 
a few mon r 300,000 persons have pby Note the coupon below With it you also receive 
ised th n ou get a knowledge o iano F | tr r , y print-s 
1 — ; s tah noon . ‘ rem an actual illustration of the e sy print-and- 
isi e known No trick o1 Violin icture n 1ethod lin this wonderful course 
stunt real way—by remem- | Drums and Mail th . : TODAY U.S. SCHOOL 
bering ering finger control Traps OF MUSIC, “22 Brunswick Building, 
ice is essentia f irse—but voubegin | Banjo New York. 
lay melodies al tfromthestart. The | Tenor Banjo 
le course ie presented in such @ aranhi Saxophone eee eeceeeeeeseeeoeae seam 
. , ’ ) Mandolin . . 
hat even a child can understand it l¢ larinet U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 
minute is lost in unnecessary detail Flute 22 Brunswick Building, New York. 
ou learn at home without a teacher | ‘Cello Please send me your interesting FREE Book, 
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a few cents he priceincludesthe music. | Ukulele 1¢ following cou 
Guitar 
Hawaiian 
FREE Book his Steel Guitar 
Piccolo 
M Have bove instrument? 
Harp s you at instrument 
New ethod Trombone 
a : : Volee and Name 
Music Lessons in Your Own Home > Speech Culture 
ou all about t 1 ful ne Automatie Address 
musi It also explains ourspe Finger Control 
f - . Piano Aceordeon ‘ 
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More Money 


You have the location for this 5c Mint 
iVender where it can earn $25 to $50 a week 
clear profit. Requires no atten- 
tion. Pays out generously to pat- 
rons and so is played 
constantly. Your 
profit sure. 

Or make around 
$100 a week by own- 
ing a few Venders 
which you rent out 
on 50% commission. 
Machine operators 
are making fortunes 
this year. 

Free Folder giving 
low cash price and 
description of this 
money-getter. Write 
lam it today. Dept, B-19 
A 
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Too Many Childre ie ee ee 

Sex; Race Suicide.” Progress, —_ _ true romance, 

PW hai Every Mother the practical things and technique 
abe aenete $2.50 of RADIO are all best told each || 
DEFIANCE PUB. CO. 110 W. 40th St., W. ¥. C., Dept. 279 month in POPULAR RADIO, the 
: world’s greatest radio magazine; 

edited by Kendall Banning. New 
subscribers may send One Dollar 
yOM pte IMMEDIATELY | for next 5 issues, to POPULAR 
RADIO, 627 West 43d Street, New 





No musical knowledge neces 


sary. Play by numbers York City. 





ad of notes. 
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at parties and 
dances. Order 


tod: prt. 
SEND Ea Postman, ee T HROW Y OUR V 01 ~ E 


MONEY Mosicai Cataloruc, Under the table, into a 


Trunk, down Cellar or 
anywhere, Our lessons 
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cannot be seen nd ZZ F. 
VERY CURIOUS imitate  Bisde re \\ 3 
Great choice for $1.00, $3.00, $5.00. Try! mals, etc. without nd 
MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED moving your lips. Zar 


This outfit and book N 
JOKES by mail for 10c. 

UNIVERSAL DIST. 2 Py 
Box 508 Stamford, Cr. 


PARIS-PICTURES 
Dept. 14 in Neuilly-Plaisance (S & O) France 
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To introduce our ed Mezican BLU- 
FLASH GEM, the 
diamonds, 


oie priced gem ex- 
LC, Tae 
send 


red Mexican Baby on 
partly cover handling cost and a we’llmall FREE. with catalog 
of gems and epecial half orice fer. Write 
Mexican Gem importing Co., Dept. J-5, Mesilia on & s “Mex 








Learn Cartooning 
At Home—ia Your Spere Time 
from the school that has trained so 
many successful cartoonists of today 
earning from $50 to $200 and more 
aweek. The Landon Picture Chart 
Method of teaching aoe original 
drawing easy to lea Send 6c in 
stamps for full informat jon and chart 

to test your ebility. Please state age. 
THE LANDON } oe a "Dy 
1483 Nati Bid ée-. Ct 
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Acne Eru one on the face oF bay bers Itch, 
Ecsona, Balarged Forse ond Qe 
FREE BOOKLET, 
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Sep Sp ome on cone Soup senhaails Ces puiliontion. 


oo s for immediate exam 
EQUITABLE SIC CORPORATION 


= New York City 


Fine Book 3 wy 
All-Wool Suits $23.50 


You know this price is sensational for an all-wool suit or 
topeoat in these times How would you like to be the 
selling agent for such a line of clothes and make the bi 
money that is to be made introducing these clothes in your 
town? This is an unusual opportunity for the right mar 
If you think you are that man write at once to Dept. 360 


WILLIAM C. BARTLETT, inc., 850 West Adems Street, Chicage 


Vaudeville Acts 
Seis. PLAYS | ow hy to Stage o Fieg 
and Revues, Min- Make-up Goods 


Songs, Black? veryth f 
Burnt Cork Gore Shenees and All ,3A-y Pet — amy 





ers. CATALOGUE, FREE. 
¥. S. DENISON & CO.,623 So. Wabash, Dept. 21 CHICAGO 
Those who know 

say that 

“POPULAR RADIO is 

without question 

the best radio magazine”’ 

You will understand 

when you see it 

how very interesting 

and valuable it is 

to every owner of a 

radio receiving set 

and to every one 

considering the 

purchase of a set 








Key to Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 16 


Horizontal 
1. German waiter's first name spelled back- 
wards 
5. Wild, Alp-jumping goat. 


9. Darwin and Bryan disagree about these mem- 
bers of . branch of the tree of evolution 





12. Neckties (highbrow 
15. Flapper food. 
17. A kind of flower pl 


| 19. Things you wouldn't walk a mile for if you 
had a chance to ride 
20. Deficiency of blood (as in lounge-lizards and 
turnips 
21. Noises caused by sleeping with the cut-out 
open 
23. Neat but not gaudy 
26. K. K. kK. 


28. A couple o’ 37 horizontals. 
$1. A Seotchman does this with his money 
32. What you do on the wrong horse 
33. She started all the trouble 
35. Something you do when you read 80 hori 
zontal. (Phonetic 
37. A survival 
38. What is the first syllable of Isadore’s name? 
Is, is it? Yes, it is is 
39. Negatiy e conjunction 
“neither. 
40. Young sheik 
41. Wounded ship's call for succor 
} 43. Where peaches and outfielders grow (abr 
| 44. What Danie! Boone hung his cap on 
| 46. The King of Beasties. 
47. There's usually one in every 
51. Mythical crossword bird 
53. Two of these make a horse laugh 
54. What you must do to become a revolu- 
tionist 
56. Sixty minutes (abr 
57. The beginning of asphyxiation 
58. Sock doctor. (Remember a sock on the foot 
is worth two on the jaw! 
60. Very much like metal. Ob, very much in- 
deed! 
61. What 125,000,000 people 
hibition enforcement is 
62. Chemical symbol for the chief constituent 
of Yankee five-cent piec« Ask your druggist 
He probably won't know either 
63. French for “classy shack 
64. English for “hat. 
Rotarys, Elks and Kiwanis clubs. 
67. When these happen they call the wagon 
69. Eggnog, without the egg. 
70. Subthig thad megs your dose stobbed up. 
73. To contend. 
74. What the ocean is after a rain 
76. Home of an ancient flapper queen 
Slim, sleek, slippery, slender fish 
78. Served with fried shad 
79. What raspberry jam comes in 
80. What you're looking at 
84. A girl's name (kinda fancy) 
85. Favorite parking place for cinders, 


Ardent follower of 


college town 


think that pro- 


65. Chinese, 
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Vertical 

1. Inoffensive wind 
phones . 

2. Bridge tax (No, Dora, don't ask your dentist!) 

3. Maker of rafts for poached eggs. 

4. You might as well stay in the “Land of the 
Free” as go to this Canadian Province (abr.). 

5. Trish Railroad (abr Don't look this up! 

6. Yes, we still haven't any. 

7. A man’s name 

8. Manufacturer of Xats 
tionary if you don't believe it 

9. What directors sit on (pl 

10. Perfection pl 

11. Something you put in the ground for your 
neighbor's chickens to dig up 

12. What your poor relations do when it's time 
for dinner. 

18. Glad to see you, old ; 

14. The kind of clothes you send to the laundry 
to get a demonstration of the la 
returns 

16. High cost of living (abr 

is. Carpenters pants button 

21. What took Emma Goldman to 
Russia 

22. A bump on the beezer (so the 

24. A pronoun 

25. What you let 
it wouldn't hurt 

26. To yield o 


instruments (not saxa- 


Look in the book- 


w of diminishing 


her dear 
book says 
out just after the dentist said 


r transier 


27. Jack Keefe’s pal ou know me 
29. When you finish this you are at the end 
of your re 


0 What vaccinations le 

%%. Medium between Bro < 
world. 

44. February 14 

46. Lizzie tamer T'wo words 

39. National Electric Light Association (abr 

42. What stocks do after you sell ‘em 

45. Anything rare and perfect lhis puzzle 
Irinstance 


and the spirit 


46. Keeps the chaps away from the skin you 
love to touch 

47. Spiffy 

48. “Say it with flowers,” but if you say it with 


these you'd better limit your conversation 

49. A shepherd caste of India Look under G 
in the big dictionary 

50. The fellow who sold his birthright 

52. To make or produce 

53. Senior partner of Hem & Haw 

55. An outlet for hot air 

59. The Giants were the best of these (abr.) 

66. When to do it 

68. It's poured on troubled waters 
Congressman!) 

71. An interrogative that goes with an ear 
trumpet 

72. Oh, boy! Abr 

75. Kitty's boy friend 

77. One of the things Mark Anthony asked to 
borrow. 

80. Man's name (abr 

81. Kind of car (good as far as it goes 

82. Kind of singing club (not spree). 

83. East Indies (abr.). Work this out yourself, 


Ask your 
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it did make me start! 
Sue—TI wish I knew it! 








Tue Bore (at 1 a. m.)—I heard a ghost story the other night—by jove, 
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Judge will run a Cross- 
word Puzzle every week 
and will pay $25 for each 
one used on this page 

but they must be funny 
Others accepted u il! be 
paid for at regular rates 


Puzzle No. 16 


Puzzles will not be re- 
turned unless postage 1s 


en losed 









Puzzle 
was contributed by 
W.C. 
Callowhill st., E.E., 


Pittsburg, Pa. 


The above 


Stripe, 5627 
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PUZZLES 


Buti dont want 
solve 
cross 


puzzles? 








Answer to Puzzle No. 15 
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How I Found a Short-Cut 


to Popularity 


When they called me a back number 
something within me rebelled. My 
pride perhaps. Then it dawned upon 
At first I didn’t believe that 
anyone could become popular quick- 
ly. And yet, here’s what happened. 


me! 


By a Former Wallflower 


NEVER was much of a 
dancer. But when our 
club gave a dance, I 


couldn’t very well stay away. 
Besides—how could I ever learn 
to dance if I didn’t get some 
experience? 

l discovered, though, that 
no one wanted to dance with 
me. The boys knew I was a 
poor dancer and they warned 
the girls to keep away from 


me. “Jim?” I heard one of the 
boys say. “Oh, Jim’s all 
right, but he doesn’t know a 


waltz from a fox-trot.”” The 
girls laughed. It made me 
want to chuck it all and never 
go to another dance again. 

But something within me rebelled. 


My pride, perhaps. “Show them 
you can do it!” it whispered. 
“Show them you can dance as well 


as they!” But how? I asked my- 
self. Ireally couldn’tdance. I had 
no confidence in myself. I certainly 
couldn’t go to a dancing school, and 
I couldn’t afford a private teacher. 
What could | do? 

Suddenly I had anidea. Yes, I’d 
do it! I’d astound them! I'd be- 
come the best dancer of them all! 


Popular Overnight 


That evening I wrote to Arthur 
Murray, world-famous dancing mas- 
ter. | knew that he charged $10.00 

lesson in his studio, but I knew 
also that he had five lessons in 
dancing that he offered free. I 
asked him to send these five lessons 
to me. 

When they came, I followed the 
simple directions and diagrams, 
practising before a mirror. Before I 
knew it, | had mastered a fascinating 
fox-trot step! I learned how to 
follow, how to lead, how to be per- 
fectly at ease and have poise of 


manner in the ballroom. 
It was wonderful! In 
one evening I| learned to 
dance. 

And then | 
everyone! | 


astounded 
went to a 


dance (no one expected 
me to accept the invi- 
tation) and I deliber- 
ately asked the best 
dancer there to be my 
partner. It was a fox- 
trot. We began to 


dance, and others stopped 
to watch us. They ex- 
pected me to be the goat 
again—but they were dis- 
appointed. 

We danced that fox- 
trot perfectly together. 
We did all the latest 
steps like professionals. 
I was absolutely at ease, 
never felt so comfortable 
and poised before. It 
was wonderful! They'll 
never laugh at my dan- 
cing again. 


Five Dancing 


Lessons FREE 
Arthur Murray 


will be glad to send 
his five free lessons 
to anyone who 
interested in be- 
coming an accom- 
plished dancer. 
These lessons 
prove better than 
anything he can say that through 
his method anyone can learn to 
dance at home, without music and 
without a partner. These lessons 
teach you how to lead and follow, 
how to waltz and fox-trot, how to 
have poise and confidence. Send for 
them to-day they are yours to keep 
without obligation. This coupon 
brings them promptly. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
Studio 425 290 Broadway, N. Y. 
















Posed by 
Edna Murphy 
Pathé Film Star 

and 
Arthur Murray 
America’s foremost 


Dancing Authoru 


ARTHUR MURRAY, Studio 425 


| 290 Broadway, New York 
To prove that I can learn to danc hor 
|. me evening 1 may send me _ the iN FREP 
1 ESSONS, which are (1) The Secret « ling 
|: 2) How to I w Succe 3) How t .G in Con- 
fidence nd \ Fascinating Fox-Trot Step; (5 A Losses 
in Waltzir I enclose 25¢ to pay for the pesinat 
printing, etc. 
Is NS ccc dcanvaeierkenvekneneselnededrretcaes 
| Pc binanedbebenhc swan anhebedécwachvanenien 
| Gav ckventeenases State 
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